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All Mixed Up 


Author's Notes: 

Hil This is my first attempt at a multi-chapter fanfic AND a Cars fanfic! Theres basically no fanfiction of 
them like on the internet so im here to provide! Its going to have a slow burn and some smut of course. It 
stays true to timeline besides the whole meeting in college part. | hope you enjoy, I'm putting a lot of effort 
into this since they're my favorite band and | get to write about my favorite pairing! 

A huge bigbig thank you to my beta and basically my gf Cassie!!She's helped me tremendously! 


(Boston, Massachusetts 1968) 


It was 415 and David was on his way to meet the new "bandmates". He heard his boots scuff against the 
concrete covered in the autumn leaves. He always thought the campus looked so peaceful and warm during the 
fall, it was something always to look forward to until the blasted winter arrived. He finally made his way to the 
band hall backdoor. Ric told him there was going to be no one there since the whole college band was at 


competition for the week. 


"Damn why is this so hard to o-" David thought mentally while tugging at the door but finally opened it with a 


big push, almost stumbling into a chair on the way in. The chairs were scattered everywhere surrounding the 


conductor's raised platform in the middle. 


He noticed Ric sitting as he said, "Its not that hard to open, just saying". David just rolled his eyes and made 
his way over to the drumset. 


"Okay so who's all coming"? he asked twiddling with the drumsticks. 

"Keyboard is my friend Greg, guitar is Elliot, who ive met only once at an open mic thing downtown, then the 

bassist is uhhhh.i dont know but he's a friend of Elliots" Ric answered off the top of his head. He wished he'd 
written it down and hoped he wouldn't get them all mixed up. The door suddenly opened with one swift motion 


and in walked. nerd? 


‘Sorry this isn't the arcade kid’ David said trying hard to suppress a laugh. Ric turned around and gave him 
the look. 


"That's Greg. | can't stand you sometimes" David just stared. Greg stared back with the biggest grin. 


"Nice to meet you! | am of average age thanks." David could've sworn that was sarcasm or he was actually 


nice. 


"Definitely not average height though" He added to himself. Ric stood up and literally towered over the poor 
boy 


"Looks like you're going to fetch the keyboard yourself, | don't work with the band here so.” 
"Thats fine, | have the keys!" Greg replied quickly, digging them out of his pocket and jogged to the backroom. 


David already felt tired He felt himself leaning forward constantly and sighing. He actually liked Greg so far 


though; he's probably going to be some kind of sidekick to Ric, as another voice of reason and what not. 


David usually kept to himself surprisingly, not really caring about who the bandmates were as long as they're 
good at what they do and not an asshole. It felt like forever until the door opened smoothly once again 


"Okay this is ridiculous, everybody has been able to open the door but me." David thought, finding himself 


mutter a scoff under his breath. 


"HeeeeeLLOO" he heard and then the voice matched a face. He guessed this was Elliot, the younger guy who Ric 
met a while ago, who ended up dancing on several tables, intoxicated as one can be. Didnt Ric mention he was 
still a senior in highschool though? He grinned looking at all three of them, Greg managed to set up the 
keyboard in a matter of minutes. "Did i miss anything boys?" 


"Nope you're just in time. Wheres.?" Ric slowly asked. 


"Oh! Yeah, my boyfriend will be here any minute, Ben!" He called as he dashed outside again with his guitar case 
in hand. Silence. Both Greg and David looked at Ric. 


"What? | didn't know he was gay. He just said his friend Benjamin was a bassist" 


Ric just shrugged it off while David let his head hit the snare drum. He didn't care about the pain of it, 


annoyance was overpowering. Of course we got two gay guys. 


Greg's probably gay too. Of course he didn't judge as he sometimes felt like he could be bi. He experimented in 
high school but he's stuck with girls these past few times. He didn't want anyone to find out. It's just the fact 
he's probably going to have to deal with PDA between these two. 

"lm baaaack" Elliot called but then added "I gotta pee though, Ben catch the door babel" He ran to the 


restroom but the door just shut and no one catched it. 


Then, the door was budged open and in walked Benjamin He murmured curse words as he set down both the 
bass and guitar cases. David picked up his head and immediately looked away. He felt his face burn red with 

what he just caught a glimpse of. He shyly peaked around the drums to see the him look around. Ben's hair 

was blonde and brushed neat. His eyes were bright blue under arched eyebrows on a square face. 


"Ric isn't it?" he asked stepping towards Ric flashing a smile. David felt like he could melt. He was the literal 
definition of a pretty boy, but had such handsome features and, honestly, looked strong. He was chatting away 
and he took notice of how deep and smooth Benjamin's voice sounded. David cleared his throat and took a look 


over at Greg who was also mesmerized by the blonde. 


"You are?" Benjamin smiled over the drumkit suddenly. David quickly stood up and shook his hand, David's hand 
trembling. 


"David Robinson, nice to meet you man" he could feel himself sweating. He just nodded and made his way over 
to Greg. "But why is a loudmouth loser like Elliot with such a gentleman?" David thought. Right on time, Elliot 


emerged. 

‘I'm soso sorry hun" he skidded over to Benjamin planting a kiss on the lips. He smiled back. 

"Elliot you need to calm yourself, this is a band meeting." he laughed. 

Ric walked up to the front. "Okay i think this is all working out great. I'm quite pleased that we all can stand 
each other for the most part. How about we start jammin?" he asked, excited for the results. Everyone 
nodded in agreement and Ric clapped his hands together. "Alright!" 

The first few minutes were tuning and David had already tuned while waiting for everybody's slow ass so he 


took a moment to steal another glance at Benjamin and Elliot. They both were occasionally whispering and 


looking at each other. David smiled to himself, he's always happy to see others happy. However he hated the 


fact he had some kind of crush on Benjamin. Maybe it was jealousy of his good lucks or something else, he 
couldn't tell. He tried to ignore most of the time through the actual practice but his gaze always wondered 
over to the side. Benjamin only looked back once real quick with just a blank expression. Blank but so 
sophisticated. David felt like rolling his eyes at the whole situation and himself. He didn't know the name of this 
band or far they're going to go but he already has a stupid infatuation 


"Way out my league though" he thought. 
An hour or so went by too quickly. Packing up was spent by Elliot chatting away but he never really struck up 


a conversation with him. David was the first to leave. He desperately just wanted to get home and paint to get 
his mind off things. 


"Heyl" said a familiar voice behind him. Oh no. Its Benjamin. David awkwardly turned around. "Going so soon? We 
were all planning to go out to dinner, | thought you would want to come." Sitting in a booth near Benjamin so he 


could get more flustered and annoyed by Elliot smothering him with love 24/1? 

No thanks! 

"No, | think I'm just going to take a good long nap back at the apartment or paint." 

"You're an artist?" 

"Somewhat." 

"Ah, I've always wanted to be good at drawing but it's not really my forte, ya know? Maybe i could take some 
lessons at your place sometime" Benjamin winked. "Just teasing you" He nudged him with his elbow. "But 
seriously, you're missing out. I'll see you later!" He walked back to the band hall, disappearing. David just stood 


there, sad as hell that he was just teasing. He just wanted to fling himself off a cliff now, but he decided that 
nap will do just fine. 


